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i ““ONE TOUCH OF NATURE."

' ‘The grandest tribute—the noblest monument—to a
great and blameleas life i the heartsick anxiety with
Weh the civilized world has for three days hung upon
pvery bulletin from the Vatican.

: Catholle, Protestant, agnostic, followers of each and

pvery bellef have viewed with a more than personal' Willlam A, Brady, have gone from | :
Interest all the varying phases of the venerable Pontiff's |

fliness. This deep concern {8 not alone due to His
Hollness's high office, but to his respect-compelling at-

gributes as a man.
There 18 no sect, no denomination, no creed, no racial

TOLD ABOUT |

NEW YORKERS.

e

quoted to-day in a half<dozen law | 7

BONMOT of Judge Glegerich's 1s |
oMees. The Judge, It seems, has |

@ friend who is fond of moralizing. | b
During a recent conversation the theme | 4

turned on old ago. |

‘“Old age,” observed this friend pom-’ %

pously, “brings many experiences.'’ |
“Quite 50, agreed the Juige, "and |

oo many experiences are apt to bring

old age.”
. o o

Miss Grace Goorge and her husband, |

Londun to the Continent. In writing to
a friend Miss George says that
Is delighted with Bavaria and other |
parts of the Continent they have visit- |

'ed so far, but that she {8 having no

end of trouble with the lapguages. !
Since she has commenced to enjoy the

 por religious division in the world-wide eorrow oVer! esitulness of .her vacation sie has

XIII, The universal grief is both a tribute to the

8
t.!'opo and a proof of the admiration and reverence that

ithe example of & noble life can still excitc in even tho|

worldliest heart. |

[
GOTHAM'S NEXT PRINCE.
Local bandmasters are beginning to rummage thelir

fmusic racks in search for ‘‘Dle Wacht am Rhein,” Ora-|

tors are planning complimentary allusions to the Hohen-
mollern family. Men wko.seck reception-committee Jobsj
imre brushing up their dusty knowledge of German.
’Prlnen Adalbert, third son of der wohlegeboren, gnadige-
Ealser Wilhelm der Zwelter, is expected. 1

Ten years ago the sight of royalty was so rare In|
®ew York that the streets were literally jammed with|
struggling people who sought a fleeting glimpse of the|
Enfanta Tulalle. Older men, who could recall the Prines|
of Wales’s visit In the '60s, were local heroes. Since|
then, however, princes have grown to be well nigh as
frequont sights In Gotham as disinterested politicians. |
Prince Heary, Prince Salm-Salm, Grand Duke Boris, |
Prince Li Hung Chang, the Crown Prince of Slam and a|
long line of others have, durlng the past decade, feasted
free-horn American eyes almost to satlety. Nothing

short of & real, guaranteed, union-made king can now |
excite the old-time curiosity of New Yorkers. |

Nevertheless, Prince Adalbert may be assured of a|
poyal welcume. If he possesses many of his Uncle |
Henry’s attributes this welcome will deepen into per-
sonai friendship in the breast of every one who meets

UP-TO-DATE KEEL-HAULING.

An actor claims that the master-at-arms on a local
steamship trussed him up by the wrists in old-time whip-
ping-post fashion, and left him for hours in that posture,
If the actor's charge be true, such punishment (whether
provoked or not) is worthier of the eighteenth century
“floating Inferno” merchantman” than of a modern
passenger line. '

One reads with loathing of the anclent practice of
keel-hauling, of the over-busy belaying pin and of the
mast-head floggings of ‘‘those thieving merchant cap-
tains” whereof Kingsley sang, “Who flogged men and
Yet
the men thus treated were members of the crew, having
shipped presumably with full knowledge of what they

#hight expect. They wore not passengers who had peld
in advance of courteous treatment.,

The actor's story merits the closest investigation. If
it is false hé should be sued for heavy damages for
voicing such a libel. If it is true a mere civil suit is
insufiiclent punishment for the brutes who perpetrated
or permitted s {nexcusable an outrage.

NOT REALLY *“ WELL LOST.”

The latest chapter of the so-called “romance” of the
Princess Chimay and Rigo the gypsy, adds one more
ftem to the crushing weight of argument against that
ancient maxim which declares “the world well lost for
love.” Princess Louise of Saxony has added her quota
¢o this mass of evidence, as have millions of less notable

but perhaps more worthy women,

Woman, says Kipling, is “long in learning.'" But|
surely the countless “terrible examples” of the Chimay |
type should in time begin to impress on women the fact |
that true happiness is only to be found in the home of
her husband and In the respect of her friends. Not un-|
ti] she has voluntarily cast aside these bulwarks of bliss
doeg she realize their true value and the futility of seek- |
ing any adequate substitutes for them, 1

The world may, in truth, be “well lost for love.” But|

the impulse which tempts a woman to discard home tles
and to disgrace thosc who were once dear to her s not
fove. It is a species of Insanity and should be treated
as such.,

A STERN CHASE.

The Sandfordites, who have been ‘‘chasing the devil”
through New England, report that they have got his
Batanic majesty safely headed for New York. The chase
is, at last accounts, raging southward through Connecti-
cut with the quarry still well in the lead.

'~ Almost any morning now waking Gothamites may
expect to see the hue and cry dash down Broadway, Old
Nick limping wearily toward the Battery in one last ef-
fort to keep ahead of his pursuers. Satan, according to
reformers, has many warm friends in Manhattan, and
these partisans may be reasonably expected to strew the
trall with red peoper, obliterate the cloven-hoof tracks

and in divers other ways delude the hunters.

If after accomplishing their object the Sandfordites
etill have any left over energy, their attention is respect-
fully called to the ‘L’ car hog, to the subway rubblsh,
to 1the exposed third rail, to the midnight plano-player
and to the man who asks: “Is it hot enough for you?"

30,C00 TEACHERS IN BOSTON.
How would you like to be In Boston? There are
80,000 school-teachers from every part of the country
mesting there in the forty-second annual convention of
the National Educational Assoclation. The majority of
them are women. They are the flower of America's
| feminine intellect and without doubt many of them are
- “peackes’ in a pulchritudinous sense. So much woman-
Iy beauty set down In the blue-stocking metropolis must
“furn its tortucus and narrow streets into veritable gar-
“den paths. and make it a lovely and enchanted spot for
#he Boston or any other man,
i ?‘ho schoolmarm of to-day hasn’t got gray curls hang-
! down in front of her ears and doesn’t wear tortoise-
3 :qpocucles. She's a glad, llght-hearted, bright-faced,
’ﬁ_‘qiuy sort of girl, young and full of life and love,
the old fellows who see her bounding along to
in the morning can't help wishing they were back

_grammar and history days with this charming
b to teach them,
doesn’t know how blessed it is—or maybe it

developed considerabie of an appetite, |
but she says that an appetite |s one
of the worst things in the world to

take with one to the Continent unless | «

one s conslderdble of a linguisi.
There were just two articles of food
Qliss George knew what to call for in
Bavaria, beans and eggs, and of boih
she says she has eaten so much that
se never will have the courage to|
look a hen In the face agalpn, and she
never wants to hear of beans. ]

' L] . .

Mrs. Marle Van Vorst, the Gotham
author, who has llved among women-
tollers, has had many amusing and odd
adventures during her life as a worker,
One adventure that has not heretofore
been printed concarned a taciturn man.

She met thls mau on a New England
roud, mending a worm fence.

“Can you tell me,” ghe sald to him,
“"“how far IL Is fromn here o the next
town?"

e pointed forward. °*Milestone little
further on will tell you,” he growled.

Itudeness such as this vexed Mrs. Van
Vorst. *“But the milestone will be no
good to me, for 1 can't read,” she sald.

Thereupon the taciturn man chuckled
a little. “"Ho, ho,” he sald, "it ls just
the kind of mileston for people that
can’'t read, for all the writin's been
washed off of t.'

. . .

Russell Bage Is In his elghty-ninth
year and is generally referred to as a
“veteran financler,” but Edward B, Wes-
ley, a trader In the New York stock
market, is his senior by four years In
Lhe matter of age and has been nearly
& quarter of a century longer on
‘Change. Mr. Wesley began speculating
when only nine years of age, his first
vonture belng in pins, when he made a
profit of about a dollar. From that duy
to this he has made his living as a
speculator. Five days in the week he is
regular In attendance in Wall street,
and untl recently, when rheumatism
began to bother him, he never was ill a
day in his lfe,

. (]

Although Lawrence D'Orsay has
played ‘‘The Barl of Pawtucket'' nearly
200 times in New York, he does not
know muci about the city’s suburbs yet,
A Sunday or two ago he was invited to
dine in Bay Dwenty-fourth street, Ben-
sonhurst, s

His friend Harry Shwab was to see
that he got there safe. He was to meet
Shwab at the Brooklyn Bridge at noon.
There had been a late session. He didn't
got there till 12.30. Shwab had gone.

“1 say, officer,” salid D'Oreay blandly
to a Bridge policeman, ‘‘have you seen
Shwab?"

“Who tell's Bchwab?' snapped the
Bridge policeman.

“"A-ah,” sald D'Orsay apologetically,
“l thought all the police knew Bhwab."

D'Orsay feit vainly in his pockets tor
his note of invigation.

1 say, officer,” he asked again, "lis
there a place—a'ah, a Bay Rum or
something about hyer?'

“‘Bay Ridge,"” snapped the policeman;
“‘tnke this traln 'n change at ‘I'mMnty-
sixth street to th' FIf' avenue.”

“I know | wasn't to change though,
ofticer,”’ protested D'Orsay."”

“Well, how't'ellmigoint'tell where Yy’
want to go to when y' don't know
you'selt?’ guffawed the policaman.

“A'ah, that's 80,” sald D'Orsay, as he
hastened uptown to find his note of in-
vitation, murmuring '‘T'his |s another
example of American humor, don't you
know."

LETTERS,
QUESTIONS,
ANSWERS.
Yes, Pronounced “Day-coal-tay,

To the Editor of The Evening World

Is decollette the correct word for a
woman's low-cut gown? How is {t pro-
nounced? A W,

Minscs Old Friends.
To the BEdltor of The BEvening World:

Can any animal lover tell me why
the park squirrels, so glad to eat from
visitors’ hands in winter, no longer
seem hungry when offered peanuts?
Also, what's become of The Ewvening
World's old-letter wiriters: . E. [Farr,
John Henry, Peter Claiveres, Mo-
Cormick, Conway, Letitla McStandish,
the poetess, and all the rest? The
letters are still as interesiting as ever,
but I miss the old letter-writers, whoee
letters I and many friends used to look
for so eagerly. H. J. EVANS, Jr.

Columbia.,
To the EAltor of The Evening World:

Was It Columbla o Constitution
which last defended the cup? A B,

Friday.
To the Editor of The Evening World:

On what day of the week d4id March
27, 1885, fal? C. T,
No Premium on 1003 Penmules.

To the EdWor of The Evenlng World:

Is there any premium of 1803 pennies,
and if so how much? P, L C.
For Husbhand Twe Years, for

Father One Year,
To the PEditor of The Evening World:

What s the correot length of time
I should wear mournifng, my husband
having died on Dec. 26, W02, and my
father having died on March 28, 1003?

Mrs. P, B.
The Latter Is Correct,
To the Editor of The Evening World:

Which of the following semrtences is
correct: “Is your brother and he part-
rers?”’ or "Are your brother and he
partners?'’ ANXIOUS.

A Problem for Readers.
To the Editor of The Evening World:

Will arithmetical readers solve this:
If it takes fifteen men six hours to do
one job, how many men w7l it take to
do hall that job in twelve hours?

having 0 many thousand female school-
¥ y midst,
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ALWAYS DOoW)RIGHT,

THE CLERK wirs
THE ORSELALL FEVER \

"\ OFF ||

THE "HOESE.R”CE
FEVER

g

THE CONEY ISUAND FEVER.

Seventy-five Baltimore factory boyas, attacked by the baseball fever, struck for a weekly half-holiday in which te dally with the national
/ game. The ‘midsummer madness’” has already spread to many other walks of life.

SUDDEN
ATTACK
oF

Semi-tropic weather vernal wakes to life the old eternal
Desire to “cut out” the office, factory or shop;

And for baseball, swims and racing there’s a yearning most amazing,
And the workday's one glad moment is the moment when we stop.
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FULL STOCK.

“You say your brother began
business from an Incldent that
occurred on a rallroad train?”
» "“Yes, he collected all the stuff
&?the train boy put on his seat,
w Jumped off and started a fruit

HOGOGEX

& store and news stand.”
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SOBDEDOOBE

LONG, LONG WAIT.

i.
“What do you do out here after
a fire? asked the city man.
“Why,"” replied the suburban-
ite, “we wash up and prepare to
entertain the suburban firemen
when they arrive.”

SLIP OF THE TONGUE.

YUoitmn

He—And do you always go to a
watering place In the summer?

She—Oh, yes.

In the milk business.
|' nlulll-.u:_-

SOO®

@5 &®

”
- wmpere
SGOOOO®

You see, pap Is

garden.”

WAY UP.

D LA SNANL NN A A A A A A A

“And now, young man, let your
daily motto be: ‘On high!’”

“No, that’s my nightly motto. |
spend my evenings on the roof

HOME FUN FOR THE YOUNG FOLKS.

A NOISE MAKER.

LATN ABOSTY s0m~ Love

|

The following source of amusement
for noise-loving boys is contributed by
Harry Reld, of Tuckahoe:

Take a lath about elghteen inches
long, make a hole in it about one inch
from the end large enough to allow a
theavy plece of string to go through #it.
The string should be doubled and about
the same length as the lath. Twist the
string so that it is bound together. By
taking the string at the end and swing-
ing the lath at a gqpd cHp over the head
#t will produce a sound that will make

-l KL b R iz

BIRTHDAY CAKE.

Here is a recipe for a birthday caka:
One-half cup sugar, butter slze of a
butternut, yolk of one egg, work well
together, add one-half cup sweet milk,
onhs cup pastry flour, one-half teaspoon
of soda, one teaspoon of cream tartar,
beat well. Bake in round tin in quite
a hot oven; when done let set In tin for
a few moments, then turn out on the
plate on which it is to be served.

For the frosting use the white of the
egg used in cake, Beat it ¢0 a stiff

froth, atir in granulated sugar until it
thickens, flavor with vanile. When the
cake is cool pour on the frosting.

Double this racipe if it makes too
small a quantity. Cover with shredded
cocoanut and decorate with the little red
checkerberry candies and candles.

e e e

ANAGRAM RIDDLE.

We are sweet and we are bditter,
We're a blessing to mankind.
‘When we come not at your bidding
Added sorrow you will find.
Children have in us a comfort;
Men and women know our power;
fhake us up and put in order,
There's & pretty autumn Sowaen,
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THE PERFECT SQUARE.

Some of the Best
- Jokes of the Day.

HI8 PREFERENCE,
Stationer—Yes, sir. Here s an ele-
gant deck of cards for 20 cents.
Stranger—I should prefor paying =
nickel more. Belng a naval officer, T
t ¢
EErpy Syt & aoareesdod B
QUERY.
Does & man of metal need much brass
to stepl?—EHarvard Lampoon.
INCONSIDERATE.
Miss Nexdor—This (s a pretty time of

the plamo. /

Miss Also—Oh, she’s no respecter of
time. You can tell that from the way
she's playing.—Baltimore American.

RIVISION.

A dear little kindergartner, pupdl, not
teacher, made a distinct impression by
her answer to the question: ‘“Who was
George Washington?' She sald he was
“First in war, second in peace, and third

in the hearts of his countrymen.''—Min-
Journal.

BULLY FOR DENNIS!
Dennis—Niver yo fear, Mary Ann, OI'll

teck ye to the party the night. =~
Mary Aon—-Buf mebbe yo'd not de
trough

(?|

night for that Dasher girl to be playing |

WHY DO THEY FALL IN LOVE/

Some of the Countless Causes of Attraction.

By Helen Oldfield.

PRETTY face, a good figuro and, above all, the Inde
ﬂ scribable ‘“‘something’’ which Is denominated style; these

are the qualities which in a woman appeal firat to most
men. They are, so to speak, the balt whichy attracts, even
though the hook which holds the fizh may consist of desper
and more enduring chanmas. It {s through the eye, usually,
that first impressions are made,

There are few men who are not more or leas susceptible to
! beauty In woman, and that which they most admire {g of the
| snowy and striking kind. The modest violet rarely holds her
own agalnst the rose, except with connolrseurs, and the ransy
is left to wither upon the stem, while the tullp and the poppy
are plucked. Still, tastes differ. ‘Many men of many minds,"
is the old saying. That which 18 lovely in one man's eyes may
| be Indifferent or actually disagreeable to anotler,

In Persia and Turkey womanly beauty {s measured by
avolrdupols, and falr Georgluns and Clrcassiuns are fattened
'llko prize porkers for market. The Chinese ideal calls for ale
| mond-shaped eyes and club feet; the beautles o! Bengal

blacken thelr teeth, while the princesses of West Africs
elongate the upper lip untll it hangs down over the point of
{ the chin. Even among civillzed peoples one man raves oves
golden locks and azure eyes, while another demands that
**All that's best of dark and bright
Meet in her aspect and her eyes.'*

“Alry, falry Lilllan" {s the standard of beauty for Tom,
while Dick prefers women who, like Lady Jane, are ‘‘mas-
sive,” and Harry succumbs to the charms of the Gibson glry
with her tall and slender flgure and graceful polse, says
Helen Oldfield In the Chicago Tribune.

Next to personal beauty, the gi't which is most attractive
to men s that of conversation, which gift Includes the facul-
ty of making men talk and of listenlng with rapt attention
to what they say. This talent {s one which goes far In the
making of soclal suoccess. Men and women, also, for that
matter, llke to be entertained. .

However much a man may admire anergetic and capable
women, women who can meet him and even beat him on his
own ground, he seldom or never llkes them stil]l less is he
apt to fall in love with such a one. Tha modern emancipa~
tion of women has only intensified masculime admiration for
the appealing type, the so-called womanly woman, ready al-
ways to defer to masculine judgment, confiding, dependent
and beseeching only to be taken care of. Few and far be-
tween are tha mon who have any desire to marry women who
are Intellectunlly thelir sguperior, and the assumption of such
superiority, especially, is pever forgiven. The woman who
has more brains than her lover must git at his feet and at
least pretend to leain of him. When she wishes to Influence
him she will, {f wise, make great show of consulting and of
being ruled by him.

Love is liiie lightning In that no one can predict with*any
degree of assurance where (t will strike. Experienced read-
ers will read!ly agree that never th any grade of life did they
know a soclal circle of any size in which there was not .t'
least one ocouple, if not more, whose marriage was a con-
tinual puzzle to all thelr acquaintance. '

The woman who can laugh and make others laugh with
her, even under difficulties, has learned one of the great se-
crets of life. She will always be popular, and if her mirth be
of the harmless, cheery sort she will be loved as well. For
cheerfulness is, next to tact, the best lubricating oil for the
domestic and soclal machines of the world.

Yet, whatever may be sald, *alling in love is one of the
mysteries wialch admits of no rule for solution. Men should
choose their wives as they do their gloves and shoes, to sult
themselves, The result may be a misfit, perhaps, but it i~
sure to be one If the choice s made by proxy.

VERY OLD-FASHIONED MONEY.

*“Gold, sllver and copper are not tks only commodities
that bave been used as money,’” says George C. Evans {n hie
‘‘History of the Mint.” ‘Tin was used in anclent Syracuse
and Britain; iron in Sparta; cattle In Rome and Germany;
platinum in Russia; lead in Burmah; nalls in Scotland; silk
in China; cubes of pressed tea in Tartary; salt In Abyssiniaj
zlaves among the Anglo<8axons; tobacco in the earliest
settlements of Virginia; codfish in Newfoundland; bullets
and wampum In Massachusetts; logwood in Campeachy;
sugar in the West Indles, and soap in Mexico. Money of
leather and wood was in circulation in the early days of
Rome, and the natives of Slam, Bengal and some parts of
Africa used the”drilllantly colored cowry shell to represent
vdlue, and some travellers allege that it is still in us¢ in
the remote portions of the last-named country. But thé
moneys of all civilized nations have been for the greates
part made of gold, silver, copper and bronze."

“AS A MAN THINKETH.”

They tell me I am poor, and pity me,
Because with worldly goods I'm not endowed;
But while I have two eyes with which to see
The birds that nest in yonder swaying tree,
And to listen to their warbled melody 1 am allowed;
‘While the perfumes of a thousand flowers rise i
Like ipcense 'round my humble cottage door,
And as Jong as God's grand sunsets glad my eyes
And every weary longing satisfies !
Until I feel no need of Paradise, I am not poor,
CORA M. W. GREENLEAF.

ON THE EVENING WORLD PEDESTAL.

To THE
LOCALLY ILLuSTRIOUS

My! But the women must feel vain
At finding out that he doth deign
To indorwe their arrant flatterer, Crane!
The admiration he'll thus gain 1

Bt ek e st
¢

woric be
W"l ”B

_... Ghowg lgst him quite & apell :

-




